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P11FACE, 


We  send  forth  Sabbath  Carols  with  the  earnest  prayer  that  it  may  accomplish  that  for  which  it  is 
intended,  viz.:  to  make  happy  and  glad  the  thousands  who  love  to  "carol"  praises  to  God,  who,  through 
Jesus,  our  blessed  Kedeemer,  will  save  us  and  give  us  eternal  life;  and  to  bring  many  to  Jesus,  who  loved 
us  freely  and  gave  his  life  for  us. 

To  Mr.  J.  H.  Kissinger,  New  Florence,  Pa.,     Mr.  H.  H.  Harris,  New  Brighton,  Pa.. 
Mr.  B.  S.  Summers,  Huntingdon,  Pa.,  Mr.  J.  B.  Bell,  Clarkson,  Ohio, 

Teachers,  composers,  and  authors,  special  thanks  are  due  for  material  aid  rendered  in  the  prosecution  of 
this  work. 

We  do  not  call  attention  to  any  particular  pieces  in  this  work,  believing  them  all  to  be  excellent,. 
and  that  the  Superintendent,  Chorister,  or  Director  will  find  that  which  is  suitable  for  any  and  every  oc- 
casion. 

The  words«and  music  of  nearly  every  piece  in  this  book  are  copyrighted  in  conformity  with  the  copy- 
right laws  of  the  United  States,  and  no  one  will  be  allowed  to  print  or  publish  either,  without" permission 
from  the  owner  of  the  copyrights. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1881,  by  R.  B.  Mahaffey,  in  the  office  of  the  Librarian  of  Congress, 

U  Washington,  D.  C. 


abbath  Carols 
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SABBATH  CAROLS. 

1st  time. 


2d  time.     R.  B.MAHAFFEY. 
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,     f    Sabbath  Carols   tells  of    Je  -  sus      Insweetsongs  of    mel  -  o 

\      Of    his  will -ing-ness  to   par-don,  Save  us     [Omit ]  thro'     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

9    f    Sabbath  Carols  tells    of    Je-sus,  And  of    his       re-deem-ing  love; 

"  \      Of      a   man-sion  he  hath  for     us        In  the     [Omit ]  heav'nly  home    a  -  bove. 

3    f    Children, sing,andpray,and  serve  him, Sing  by   day     and  sing  by  night; 

Sing  of  Christ,of  his    sal  -  va  -  tion, Sing  sweet  [Omit ]  songs  of  pure  de  -  light. 

•#--#--*-•#-•#-  -   .      -       -0-  , "°  ■  m        S 

K-t—t- 


i2^=£d 


t=t 


g 


n    -  chorus.      w»k•^^|  ssisv  *    fc     !  v    s    ' 


We  will  sing.wewill  sing.In  sweet  songsof  melodv;We  will  sing,  we  will  sing,In  sweet  songs  of  melody. 
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THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL 

FOR  OPENING. 


R.  B.  M. 
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1.  TheSabbath  school  we  love  mostdear,  We  love  to  read,and  pray, and  sing;  So     let    us  now,  with 

2.  Oh,  let      us  now  with  earnest  hearts  Our  les-sons   of      to-day  be  -  gin,  And  seek    to  know  of 

3.  The  les-sons  tell     of  Chris  whodied,That  we  thro'  him  might  live  and  be  For  -  ev  -  er  free  from 
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CHORUS  No.  1. 
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grate -ful  hearts,  In  pray'r  approach  our  Sav  -  ior  King. 

that  great  plan  Which  frees  us  from   all  guilt    and     sin.      0    God,  we  come  to  thee   in  pray'r,For 

strife  and     sin;  Now  let       us     to     him  bow     the  knee. 
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guid-ance  and  for  light  di-vine,  Oh, send  thy  Spir-it,  free-ly  give    Di  -  rec-tion,and  all  glo  -  ry  thine. 
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THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL.     Concluded. 


CHORUS  No.  2.    To  be  used  only  in  connection  with  "The  Lord's  Prayer,"  and  only  after  third  etanza. 
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Our    weak  -  ness, 
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sin,         un-worth  -  i  -    ne>s, Makes  us        to      ask,"  how  shall     we    pray?"Tho 
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of        old,  With  rev  -  'rence      let 
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say, 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 
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Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven, 

hallowed 
Give  us  this  day  our 

And  lead  us  not  into  temp- 
tation, but  deliver 


be     thy 
daily 

us  from 


name, 
bread, 


Thy  kingdom  come,  thy 

will  be  done  on 

And  forgive  our  trespasses, 

as  we  forgive 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom, 

and  the  power,  and  the 


earth   as  it 
those  who 
glory.for 


trespass  a- 
ever  and 


heaven,    | 

gainst  us,  | 
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W.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


COME,  COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR. 
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1.  Come,come  to     the  Sav  -  ior,     Wea  -  ry  wan-der  -  ing 

2.  Come,come  to     the  Sav  -  ior,     Bring  your  burden     of 


J.  H.  KISSINGER. 
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soul;       Come,  halt-ing     or  doubt-ing, 
sin ;         Come,  fly      to  his     bo  •  som, 
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Come      if  thou  wouldst  be  whole.        He    waits  to     re-  ceive  you,     Bids  you  bast-en       a   -    way; 
He     will     welcome  you     in.  Come  seek  him  and  trust  him,       He  will  hear  when  you  pray; 
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(IIORIS. 


While  mer-cy      in-vites  you. Come, do    not    de  -  lay.       Come,  come,  a -way. 

He'll  par-don  you  free  -  ly,  He'll  save  you    to  -  day.         Je  -  sus    is      call  -  ing,then  hasten  a  -  way, 
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COME,  COME  TO  THE  SAVIOR.     Concluded. 
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why         de-lay?  Je-sus  is  tender-ly  call      -      ing,   Come.       come        to-day. 

Earnestly  pleading,oh,do  not  delay,  Je-sus  is  calling,  why  longer  delay?Come  to  the  Savior  to-day. 
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ALMOST  PERSUADED. 


Rev.  F.  C.  BAKER. 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 
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1.  "Al-most  persuad-ed,"did  you  say?  And  yet  stand  un-de-cid  -ed;  "Al-most  persuaded  ''to  o   -   bey, 

2.  "Al-most  persuad-ed  "  to     believe  The  words  which  he  has  spoken; -'Almost  persuaded"to  re  -  ceivo 

3.  "Al-most  persuad-ed, "yet  go   oil       In  sorrow  and     re-pin  -ing  ;  "Almost  persuaded, "yet  re  -  fuse 
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And  take  the  way  provid  -  ed  To  save  your  soul  from  death  and  bell,  And  fit  you  with  your  Lord  to  dwell. 
The  gospel's  precious  to -ken;  To  take  your  Savior  at  his  word,  And  claim  him  as  your  sov'reign  Lord. 
The  Tight  that  now  is  shin-ing     To  guide  your  feet  in  paths  of  love,That  lead  to  brighter  joys  a-bove. 
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THE  SEED  WE  ARE  SOWING. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


SUMMERS. 
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1.  The  seed  we     are  sowing    a  -  non    by  the  way,  In    acts  we  are  do-ing  and  words  that  we  say ;  Are 

2.  Some  good  and  some  e-vil  the  weak-est  may  do  That  surely  shall  fol-low    e  -  ter  -'ni  -  ty  thro';Some 

3.  We  may  not     be-hold  it    in    life's  ileet-ingday,The  harvest  that  surely  shall  grow  by  the  way;  But 
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find-ing  a  lodgment  in  mind  and  in  heart,  And  thence  what  a  harv-est  will  cer-tain  -  ly  start!  From 
word  that  is  drop'd  may  a  spir  -  it  de-prave;  A  word  be  suf-  fi-cient  the  err-ing  to  save.  Some 
when  in    the  judgment  our  lives  shall  un-fold,  The  good  and  the     e-vil  our  eyes  shall  be-hold.  And 
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seedthatis  e-vil,  but  e-vil  can  grow  A  harv-est  pro-duc-tive  of  shame  and  of  woe.  Then 
ac  -  tion  may  strengthen  the  fet-ters  of  sin;  Some  ac-tion  the  wand'rer  for  ev  -  er  may  win.  Then 
blessings  or  curs  -  es     the  Judge  shall  bestow  For  all      of  our  words  and  our  ac-tions  be  -low.  Then 
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THE  SEED  WE  ARE  SOWING.     Concluded, 
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let     us     be  watchful  and  care-ful      in-deed,    That  good, and  not      e  -  vil,  may  come  from  the  seed. 
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THE  GOSPEL  FEAST. 
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1  Call  them  in, the  straying  millions,  Wand'rers  from  the  path  of  love;  Bid  them  come,  oh, send  the  message 

2  Children, youth, and  mid-die  ;i  -  ged,Ye  whose  locks  are  turned  tograyyHeed  the  gracious  call  of  mercy, 
3.  Bless-ed  tho't  that  all  are  welcome,  Jew  or  gen-tile  tho'     we  be;     Jesus' blood  has  sealed  our  pardon, 
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D.  S.    To     the  feast  of  heavnly  manna* 
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From  the  shining  courts  a  -  bove. 

Squander  not  your  lives  a  -  way.    God    is  call-ing,.  call-ing  sweetly.  List-en    to    his  earn-est    plea; 

We     can  come  and  feast  with  thee. 
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He  will  ev  -  er  u- el- come  thee. 
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HAIL  TO  THE  KING. 


J.  B    BELL 


J.  B.  BELL. 


1.  Hail     to 

2.  Je  -   sus, 
:;.   Hail    to 


our     Sav  -  ior,     our    Lord  and  our  King,     Who  by   bis   suffering  sal-va-tion  did  bring  ;The  Fa  -  ther    did 

who    suf-fered   and   died  on  the   tree,     Shed  his  hlood  free-ly   for   you  and  for  me;    His  stiff 'rings  are 

the     Sav  -  ior,  whose  home  is  on    high,     Now  with  the  Fa-ther.who  sent  him  to  die,     The  Sav  -  ior     is 
N        fS        *s        S  IS 
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hail  !  hail    to    the  King! 
hail ! 
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-'•ml  him  to    suf  -  fer  and  die. That  all  who  be-lieve  him  might  dwell  in      the      sky.     Hail ! 

end  -  ed.  his   sorrows  are  o'er, And  he    to    the  Fa  -  ther    has   gone  on       be  -  fore. 

waiting, ami  will-ing    to    give  His  arm  of   sal-  va-tion       to      all     who  would  live.      Hail  to   the  King  !Hail ! 
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Hail!        hail!  Hail    to    the    King!     Hail  to   our  Sav-ior.  our  Lord  and  our  King, Who  by  his  suff'ring  sal-va-tion  did  bring. 

Hail  to  the  King!  Hail  !  hail! 
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LEANDER  WISE. 


GUIDE  US,  PILOT,  TO  THE  HARBOR, 
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1.  Our  frail  bark  is      on    the     o  -  cean.By  the  tem-pest  wild-ly     tossed;    Savior,ealm  the  troubled 

2.  Hear  the  breakers   of    temp-ta-tion,  Hear  their  sullen,    an-gry  roar;    Save  us,guide  us, and  pro- 

3.  Help  us, Lord,  to     find  the  mooring  That  shall  hold  our  ves-sel    fast;     Anchored  to  the  "Rock  of 
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wa  -  ters,     Ere  we  are  for    -   ev  -  er  lost. 

tect     us,  Bring  us     to  that      blissful  shore. 

A  -  ges,"    We  are  safe  from    sin    at  last. 
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Oh, the  storm  !  the  wild, dark  storm  !  See  the 
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lighthouse  on  the     strand  ;  Guide  us.Pi  -  lot,     to  the   har-bor,     Safe  in  -  to     Imman-iiel's     land. 
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CALL  OF  ABRAM 


1.  Un  -    to        A  -  bram  God  did     say        He  should  from  his  kin-dred  go;     And   his  house  should 

2.  All     the       na  -  tions  of      the  earth — Thus    the  promise     was     expressed,  And  how  wonder- 

3.  Whereso  -  e'er     he  pitched  his  tent       He      his  vows  to     God  did  pay;  Thus  should  we  ac- 

4.  A  -  bram's  faith,  with  hope-ful     ray,     Point -ed  to     the     Sav-ior's  birth;    It    was  voiced  in 
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a      land  that     he  would  show. 
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leave     be  -  hind     For 

ful    -    ly     kept —  All  have  been  thro'     A  -  bram  blest.    God    will    cer  -  tain-ly       per  -  form 

knowledge  him,   Both      at     home  and      on      the    way. 

an    -   gel  strains,     In  the     song  .of    peace     on    earth. 
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What-so-  ev  -  er   he  hath  said,     If     we  takehim 
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his  word,     If    we  are  like  A-bram  led. 
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THE  LITTLE  ARMY. 
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Mrs.  EMMA  PITT. 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 


1.  Come  join  the  brightranks  of  our    ar-my,     The  Sun-day  school  forces  are  we;   Come  now,  we    are 

2.  Now  Je  -  sus,  our  Cap-tain,    is    call-ing,  The  Sav-ior,  who  loves  you  so  true;  Come, now  seek  his 

3.  Then  gird     on  the     ar  -  mor  for  Je- sus,  That  Cap-tain   so  brave  now  de-fend  ;  Fight  on,  faith-ful 
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illOHlS. 


marching  to   Zi  -    on,  When  happy    we   ev  -  er  shall  be.  We're  march  -  ing,         march  -    ing, 
par-don  and  mer  -  cy,  While  still  he    is   waiting  for  you. 
sol-diers  of   Zi  -   on,  Your  vic-t'ry  is  sure  to  the  end.  We're  marching,marching,marching,marching, 

*»  *    * - ,i*  'J    i   *g-g^   /.*•*>-.  -J  -J-'       J    J    -    -    -    - 
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marching  on-ward  to     Zi  -  on,  We're  march- ing,         march-  ing,We're  marching  onward  t 

We're  marching,marching,marching  on, 
i        i         i        i 


o  Zi-on. 


V— V- 
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Mrs.  CORNELIA  SXYDER. 


OUR  BLESSED  HOME. 


1.  Oh,  joy -ful  tho't  when  life  is  o'er.  And  sin  and  sor-rdwa  past.  \Ve  have  a  home  of  per-fect  peace, 

2.  Oh.  what    is  earth, and  it  compared  With  heav'n's  felie-i  -  ty?  The  shortness  of  this  life  compared 


_.     w  1 1,  \\  Hilt        is    uui.u,aiiu  in,uiuj;an,u     m  ihj  u  ^a.  v     u  s  ioin,-i    -    l  \  .        im;  tnui  LI  less    Ul      I  HIS    111c    Will  UarKU 

3.   Dearsin-ner,come  and  join  our  song.  And  spend  your  latest  hreath  In  praising  him  who  gave  his  life 

I       -N    ■#■     tL  t-'t-         +     t.        I 
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There  weshall  rest  at       last.     A  home  where  joy  and  peace  abounds,  And  songs  of  triumph  ring; 
With  vast  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?     But  heav'nly  tho'ts  inspire  our  hearts, And  cheer  us  day  by     day, 
To       save  our  souls  from  death. And  when  we're  done  with  toil  and  pain,  And  gone  away  to   rest, 


-#---# — # — r# — # — » — » — 
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Where  we  shall  join  the  ransomed  throng. Redemption's  song  to  sing. 

While    we  have  his  dear  blessed  word  To  help  us     on    our  way.  Come  join  our  band,our  happy  band, 
We'll  sing  the  grand  triumphant  song  Forev-er   with  the  blest. 
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OUR  BLESSED  HOME. 

h  l_Uj r ^ 1- 


Concluded. 


We'll  journey    on  our     way  Till    Je  -  sus  calls  us     to     his  arms,For-ev  -  er  there  to      stay. 
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JL.'Jt 0L. 
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HE  CALLETH  THEE, 


M.  P.  SUTEE. 


1.  Je  -  sus 

2.  Je  -  sus 

3.  Je  -  sus 

4.  Je  -  sus 


is  call-ing    soft  -  ly  to    -  clay,  tin  -  to    the     sin-ner       go-ing     a-stray; 

is  call  -  ing,Christian,  to      thee.  Bid  -  ding  thee  trust  him  where'er  thou  be; 

is  call  -  ing,mourner,  give     ear,  He    will  con  -  sole  thee,dry  -  ing  each  tear  : 

is  call  -  ing, chil-dren,  to      you,  All    his  commandments  will-ing-ly     do; 
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f=t± 


-'=^i=t& 
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Un  -  to     the  Sav  -  ior    how,  sin   -  ner,  bow,    While  hfc  is    wait-ing,  turn, sin  -  ner.tum. 

Still    up  -  on     Je  -  sus, Christian,     re    -   ly,         All  of  thy  long-ings    he  will    sup-ply. 

Dear  ones  have  left    thee,Heav'n ward  have  flown;   Je  -  sus  will  com-fort,     Je-sus  will   own. 

Love  him, and  serve  him, walk    by       his     side;  Trust  to  his    lead-ing,     In  him    a  -  bide. 


&fe 
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I  AM  WITH  YOU  ALWAY. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 
Cheerfully. 


Matt.  28 :  20. 


■*f*=*: 


:it:* 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 


-# — 0 — 2 — 23.2:  • 3 


1.  I     am  with  you  al  -  way,Thus  the  Lord  did  say     Un  -  to     his    dis-ci  -  pies  Ere  he  went  a- way; 

2.  I     am  with  you  al  -  way,  Ev-er  since  hath  been  Cheering  and  support-ing  Spir-its  free  from  sin ; 

3.  I     am  with  you  al  -  way,   Ev-er       as     of    old,      Je  -  sus  doth  his  servants    Loving-ly  up-hold  , 

— -fern 
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And  their  troubled  spirits  How    it     did     relieve       In  his  bless-ed  promise      Ev-er      to    believe. 
In    the  time  of  trou-ble,      In  the  hour  of  pain,  Who-so  -  e'er  forsake    us,     Je- sus  will  remain. 
Lead  us, bless-ed  Sav  -  ior,  Keep  us     ev  -  er-more,Take  us     to    the  mansions  On  the  death-less  shore. 

•0-    -0-      -&-•      -0-       -0-     km        *-   -<S»-.         ■#-■#-■#-■#-     j 


REFRAIN. 
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I     am  with  you  al  -  way,  Ev  -  er.more  your  friend;!     am  with  you  al  -  way,  Ev  -en    to    the  end 
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OVER  THERE, 
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J.  H.  TEN-NET." 

-I f* — iv 


L  0 0 #-T-# — 0---0-J 


?E-# 0 0-T-0— 0- 

1.  There's  a  band    of  an  -  gel  watchers     Just     a  -  cross  the  foaming  tide,  0  -  ver    by  the  dark, cold 

2.  Waiting  there  with  smiling  fa  -     ces.       In  their  robes  of  spotless  white  ;    While, far  out    up-on     the 

3.  O'er  our  earthly  homes  are  gath-ered  Many  a    shad-ow,many  a  gloom,       For  the  loved  ones  who  are 

4.  But  these  scenes.will  soon  be  o  -  ver,    Soon  we'll  join  the  an  <-  gel  band;  Soon  we'll  clasp  the  forms  that 


0-—0-V& 
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(HOKIS. 


wa  -  ters 
riv  -  er, 
sleep  -  ing 
bind      us 


*4 


Wait"-  ing  on     the     oth  -  er       side. 

Comes    to  us         a  gleam    of     light. 

In      the  si  -  lence   of     the    tomb. 

To      the  un  -  seen  spir  -  it  -   land. 


gg.g  g- 1  r~rrrT~g 
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Hark  !  there's  mu-sic  on  the  wa  -    ters, 
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Borne  a  -  long  the  balmv   air 


r 


An-gel   voi  -  ces  ringing,ringing,    "O  -  ver  th.ere.just  o  -  ver  there  ! 
0 0 #---- — 0-±-0-f-& — <? — r#  -±-0 — 0 
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THROUGH  THE  DESERT  GOING. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


R.  B.  MA.HAFFEY. 


1. We  are  thro'the  desert  going,'Mid  the  burning  sand  and  heat;  And  our  hearts  are  oft  discouraged.  Andwe 
2. We  are  thro'the  desert  going,  And  as  still  we  forward  move,  Day  by  day  the  Lord  supplies  us  With  the; 
3, We  are  thro'the  desert  going,Going  at  the  Lord's  command;  Like  the  Is-rael-ites  we  jour-ney,  Journey 


Inst. 
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tread  with  wea-ry  feet.  We  are  seek-ing  for     a  coun-try,Where  no  ill    can  e'er  be  -  tide;  We  shall 
man  -  na    of    his  love.  If  from  thirst  our  spir-its  lan-guish,And  our  lot      is  hard  to  bear,  Lo!  the 
to     the  promis'd  land. We  shall  cross  the  Jordan  riv  -  er,  And  the  heav'nly  Canaan  gain,  And  for- 


nevermore  be  weary  When  we  reach  the  other  side,  We  shall  nevermore  be  weary  When  we  reach  the  c4her  side. 

streams  of  livingwaters, Flowing  freelyev'rywhere,Lo!the  streams  of  livingwaters, Flowing  freelyev'rywhere 

ever  and  forever  With  the  artgel  throng  remain,  And  forever  and  foreverWiththe  angel  throng  remain 

: • -x~& 
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THROUGH  THE  DESERT  GOING,    Concluded 


*^M^TC 


The  other    side,         where  grief  or  care  Can  never  come  to  mar  our  joy, 

Will  be  our  home,     with  Christ  to  dwell,  Where  happiness  [Omit ]  and  joy  abide, and  joy  abide. 

The  other  side,  where  grief  or  care  Can  never  come  to  mar  our  joy, 

Will  be  our  home,  with  Christ  to  dwell,  Where  happiness  [Omit J  andjoyabide. 


>  •  •  • 
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SEEKING  JESUS  EARLY. 


E    R.  LATTA. 


1st  tone. 


2c?  time. 


H.  H.  HARRIS. 


*3E 


I     will  seek    the  Sav-ior 


As    the  Scriptures  bid  me    do, 

Lest  my  heart  by  sin    be  hard-ened,  And  my  [Omit J  Lord   be   hid  from  view.  Ere  my  feet      a  -  far   have 

I    will  seek    the  Sav-ior    ear  -  ly,  Slighting  not    his    lov-ing  call; 

For    he  gav.e  him-self    a    ran  -  som,  To     re-  [Omit 

.    1    will  seek    the  Sav-ior    ear  -  ly,    And   to    oth  -  ers    1    will  show 
\  That  there  is    no   oth  -  er  serv  -  ice  Sweet  as    [Omit. 


ff 
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J  deem  us  from  the  fall. 
]  his    on  earth  be 


He    de-serves  my  ev-  'ry 
In    his  foot  -  steps  I    will 
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^r- 


-k— l£r* 


*-* 


3fctE 


m 


-&• 

wan-dered   In      the  wind-ing  ways    of    sin,        I       will  seek   the  nar  -  row  path-way,  And   will  strive   to  walk  there-in. 
mo  -  ment,And  what-e'er      I    call    my   own;     And,   as   long    as   life      en  -  dur  -  eth,      I      will   live     for   him      a  -  lone, 
the  path-way  plain   or     dim,     Till      he   gent  -  ly   calls   me  homeward,  To 


fol  -  low,     Be 


rith  him. 
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?C  CHRISTMAS  SONG. 

Mrs.  a   L.  SHACKLOCK. 
DIET.     Earnestly. 

-*H- 


T.  FRAXK  ALLEN. 


^=^H= 


1.  With  no  pomp  of  earth  -  ly  splendor  Comes  the  Savior,promis'd  long,  Her-ald-ed     by     an  -  gel 

2.  Hum-bly  cradled    in         a   man-ger  Helpless  lies  the  slumb'ringehild,Guarded  by  the  vir  -  gin 


Inst. 
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voi-ces,  Blending  in  triumphant  song. On  the  shepherds'  lonely  vig-il  Falls  the  radiance  from  afar; 
motber,Meek  and  lowly,undefiled."God  with  us,"oh,blessed  promise!  Name  all  other  names  above; 


s: 
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CHORUS.    Majestically. 


•— # 
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f-T* 


Seek  they  now  tbe  new  -born  monaroh.Guided  by    tbeeast-ern  star.  Bow  before  him, and  a- 

Hu  man  for     our    sins     to        suf-fer,  But  di-vine   in  matchless  love.  Bow  before  him, and  a- 
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aore  him 


CHRISTMAS   SONG.     Concluded. 

At  his  feet  your  off  "rings  fling;  Child  iti  form, 


21 


22 


afcfe* 


yet 
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dore  him 


At   his  feet  your  off  "rings  flim 


Child  in  form. yet  Lur.,1  of  glory, 


— F-P— 
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your  off  rings  fling  ; 


,*  A* 


Lord     of    glo     -     ry. 


Christ, of  heav'n 


and  earth  the  Kins:. 


»— 3  :«  ■ »  P  i  5  T — ^— I h — pE — 3F h — ^— * — J— ^—  —  ^-^H-^— m-*w— • — H 


Christ, of  heav'n  and  earth  the  King,  Child   in  form, yet  Lord  of  glory. Christ, of  heav'n  and  earth  theKing. 


;ps 
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THE  CROSS 

FN—f, 


Tl !     1    "-=r 


A.  H.  MAHAFFEY. 

1- 


1.  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone. And  all  the  world  go  free?  No.  there's  a  cross   for  ev  -   'ry  one, And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2.  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear  Till  death  shall  set  me  free:  And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear. For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3.  Up  -  on  the  crystal  pavement. down  At  Jfe-sus'  pierced  feet.  With  joy    I'll  cast   my  golden  crown. And  his  dear  name  re  -  peat. 

4.  0  precious  cross!  0  glorious  crown!  O  res-ur-rec-tion  day  !  Ye  angels,from  the  stars  come  down  And  bear  my  Soul  a  -  way. 
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TRUSTING  JESUS. 


W.  H.  C  in  "Christian  Advocate." 


C.  A.  FYKE. 


— €■  h*  + 

Trust-ing,trust-ing 
Trust  ing  Je  -  sus 


-m-^-0-1—  0— L#-. 
I        I 


ev  -  er  trusting,Trusting  Je  -  sus     ev-'ry  day;  Trust  ing  him  in    light  or 
on    the  o -cean, Trusting  him  up  -  on   the  land;  Trusting  Christ, who  bids  the 


Trust-ing  Je  -  sus    in    the  noonday, When  the  sun  unclouded  shines  ;  Trust-ing  Je-sus     in    the 


.-#-* 
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dark-ness,  Trusting  Je  -  sus  by  the  way.  Trusting  Je 
tern  -  pest  Si  -  lent  be  at  his  com-mand. Trusting  Je 
mid-night,When  each  earthly  hope   de  -  clines. Trusting  Jc 


3%E 


EEIt'Ef 
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sus  when  in  sor  -  row,  Trusting 
sus  on  the  moun-tain,  Trusting 
sus    when  the  spir  -  it     Leaves  its 


*-'—  i 


him  in 
him  in 
ten  -  e  - 


deep-est  gloom  ;  Trusting  in 


val  -  ley  deep: 
merit  of  clav; 


•     I 
af  -  flic-tion's  fur-nace,Tru 
Trusting  in   the  storm's  commotion,    Trusting  Je -sus  thee  to 
Trusting  Je  -  sus  when  the  an  -  gels  Come  to  bear  the  soul 


ting  him  when  cares  consume. 


keep, 
way. 
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I   LAY  MY  WANTS  ON  JESUS. 

-J-r- 


23 


H.  H.  HARRIS. 
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1.  I      lay  my  wants  on  Je  -  sus,     All  full  -  ness  dwells  in  him; 

2.  I     rest  my  soul     on  Je  -  sus,  This  wea  -  ry     soul      of  mine; 

3.  I     long    to     be     like  Je  -  sus, Meek,  lov  -  ing,    low-  ly,  mild; 

■0-       -0-       -0-       -0-  ■#■  -«"  _  .  _■*■ ♦ 


He     heal  -  eth     my      dis- 

His    right  hand    me      em- 

I     long      to       be      like 


g^B^XJ 
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eas  -  es, 
bra  -  ces, 
Je  -  sus, 
-«»•         -0- 


He     doth      my      soul        re 

I       on         his     breast      re 

The     Fa   -  ther's     ho     -     ly 
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deem.        I  lay  my  grief    on  Je  -  sus,  My 

cline.        I  love  the  name    of  Je  -  sus,  Im- 

ehild.        I  long  to  be     with  Je  -  sus,  A- 

■0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  <&  ■            -0-  -0- 
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bur  -dens  and  my  cares;  He  from  them  all  re  -  leas  -  es,  He  all  my  sor  -  row  shares, 
man-uel,  Christ,the  Lord ;  Like  fra-grance  on  the  breez  -  es  His  name  a  -  broad  is  poured, 
mid  the  heav'n-ly  throng;  To  sing  with  saints  his    prais  -  es,     And  learn  the     an  -  gels'  song. 
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EMMA  PITT. 


THE  DOOR  IS  OPEN. 


i.   H.  KISSINGER. 


_ c __ — _ — ,.       n, — -^r--  — 9 a> — rn — —js — ^ — j is; — ^ 


:d=^z=: 


1.  The  door  of    his  mer-ey  stands  o  -  pen.  Poor  sin-ners,  'tis     o  -  pen  for  thee  ;  The  stream    of    sal- 

2.  Tho'  far     in    the  des  -  ert     so  drear-y,     The  des  -  ert     of   sin  you  now  roam,  Poor  wan-d'rer,  now 

3.  Oh,    sin-ner,  now  do    not    Ve-ject  him,  Oh,  tar  -  ry     no  long-er,     I  pray,   Lest    he       in    his 

-0-       -0-       -+■  -0-          |S         \      C^*>-0-          +.        m        4- 
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1—1-1 


va-tion     is  flow-ing,     Is    flow-ing   so  plenteous  and  free, 
fainting  and  wea-ry.  Your  Sav  -ior  will  welcome  you  home,Oh,  come,falt'ring  sinners, to  Je-sus,  How 
wrath  may  turn  from  you;  Your  soul, then, may  perish  to-day. 


— U_ , ._ 
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can  you  stay  longer  a -way?  The  door  of  his  mer-cy  stands  o  -  pen, Come, take  his  free  par-don  to-day. 
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CALL  THEM  IN. 


25 
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FRANK  If.  DAVIS. 
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1.  Call  them  in,     the  poor   and  wretched  Sin-stained  wand'rers  from  the  fold 

2.  Call  them  in,     the  weak  and    wea-ry,     La  -  den  with  the  doom  of    sin;       Bid    them  come  and 

3.  Call  them  in,     the  brok  -  en-hearted,  Cow'ring  'neath  the  brand  of  shame;  Speak  love's  message 

4.  S*ee  the  shad- ows  length-en 'round  us,  Soon   the  day-dawn  will  be  -  gin  ;    Can     you    leave  them 


# ■ 0-T— #- 

Peace  and   par  -  don 


:Hbt= 


= 


E-'-lt-J 


■-K — N- 
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-IS — 


Refrain. 


-*— * 


s— ^--- 


free  -  ly     of  -  fe*,  Can     you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold  ?  Call  them  in, 

rest      in      Je-sus,    He       is      wait-ing.  call  them  in. 

low    and    ten-der,  'Twas  for      sin-ners  Je  -  sus  came. 

lost    and  lone-ly?  Christ  is     com-ing,  call  them  in.  Call  them  in, 


call  them  in  ; 


-* 1- 
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call  them  in; 
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them 
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Can   you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely?  Christ  is  ceming.call  them  in, Call  them, call  them  in, call  them  in. 
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Call 


them 
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in 
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GO  TO  JESUS. 


E.  H. 


--*  — 
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BOURSE. 


Inst. 


Jo  -  sits  with  thy  sor-rows,  He  thy  Jpurden'd  soul  will  ease;  He  will  give  thy  troubled 
Je  -  sus  when  the  tempter  Seeks  to  lure  thee  from  the  right ;  When  the  wick-ed  one  as- 
Je  -  sus  when  death's  shadows  Quickly  gather 'round  thy  way,  Ask   of    him      to  guide  thy 


c):-*^ 

-&s 
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--4 
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Refrain. 
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con-science  A  sweet  sense  of  pard'ning  peace. 
sails  thee,  Ev  -  er  keep  the  cross  in  sight. 
foot-steps     To    the  realms  of    end  -  less    day. 


Go     to     Je  -  sus  with  thy  tri  -   als,      Tell  him 

Go     to     Je  -  sus     if    thy  bur  -  dens     Are   too 

Then  in    that      ce-les-tial    cit  -    y       Thou  shalt 


j— — F— * — v— 


l*=i 


b  .r   trr 


1= 


s 


I_*_^=p£ s -f— t fl 


W  thy  cares  and  woes ;  He    has  prom-is'd,  if    we     ask     him,  He   will  give  us  sweet 
hard  for  thee   to  bear,  Tell  him    all      thy  cares  and  sor  -  rows,  He   will  lend   a     list- 
find     a     last  -  ing  rest  From  earth's  turmoil, cares, and  sor-rows,  Pil-lowed  on   the  Sav  - 
■m-      '  N  -  -      -0-  . 


re  -  pose, 
ning    ear. 
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WE  COME  TRUSTING. 
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E.  D.  KECK. 


*-* 


1.  Dear  Sav-ior,  in  thy  pres-ence,  now,  We  bring  our  woe  and  care;  And  at  thy  feet  we 
2  Lord,  fill  our  hearts  with  thine  own  love,  And  strengthen  our  de-sire,  That  we  a  no-ble 
3.  Oh,     may  we  trust  thee  ev  -  'ry   hour.  And  bring  our    host      of    sin,    That     we  may  feel  thy 


t£fcfc 
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CHORUM. 
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22 
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t^rJ 


■*—+ 


hum-bly     bow,  Oh,     wilt    thou  hear    our  prayer? 
life     may  lead,  Thy  word    and  truth     ad -mire.       We  come  trust-ing,  simply  trust-ing,  And 
cleans -ing  pow'r.  And  thou    wilt  make     us    clean. 


s$m 


i=t 
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on   thy  word  re  -  ly,     For    we   love     thee,    yes,  we  love  thee;  Oh,  hear  our  hum-ble    cry. 
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E.  B.  M. 
,    DUET.    Deliberately. 


THE  PRODIGAL. 

"I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  Father."— Luke  15:  18. 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 


1.  The  won-der  -  ful  love    the    Fa-ther  be-stowed  On  him  who  re-turned  from  worldly  embrace,Doth 

2.  A  -  way  from  your  home  and  kindness  so  dear,You  long  have  remained 'mid  hunger  and  cold;There'3 

3.  Oh,  come  and  en  -joy     the  boun-ti  -  ful  feast,  The  par-don  and  love,  the  mer  -  cy  andgrace;Thro' 


CHORUS 


•  — -x — r  — *r j  — ^ — r*    i 


plain-ly  foreshow  how  Christ  will  receiveThepenitentsoul  that  trusts  in  hisgrace.  Oh.prodigal,  turn  from 
shel-ter  and  bread  enough, and  to  spare, Come  hasten  away,and  en-ter  the  fold.     Repent  of  your  sins,a- 
Je-sus     a  -  lone,  who  died  to  re  deem  The  fallen  and  lost,the  sin-ruined  race. 


-y-j 


fe* 


1st  time. 


2d  time. 


±?ElEp^£Ef 


hr-V 
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fol  -  ly  and  vice,Oh, wander    no  more   in  sor-row  andshame; 

rise  and  re -turn, The  [Omit ]  Fa  -  ther   a  -  waits  the  lost  to     re-claim. 
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WHENCE  CAME  THEY?  29 

Mrs.  M.  E.  D.  CORNELIUS.  Mrs.  R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 

'And  one  of  the  elders  answered,  saying  unto  me,  What  are  these  which  are  arrayed  in  white  robes  ?  and  whence  came  they  ? — Rev.  7  :  13. 

j — h- 
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1.  Who  are  these  in  radiant  garments,  With  their  vestments  pure  and  white?  Whence  came  they,  and  whither 

2.  These  are  they  whose  robes  are  whitened    By  the  blood  of  Christ, the  Lord  ;  WTho,  in  heav-y     trib-u- 

3.  Whith  -    er     go  they?  To  the  man-sions  Christ  prepar'd  for   ev-'ry  one;  There  to  tune  their  harps  and 


go  -  ing,  With  their  forms  of  liv  -  ing  light  ?  Did  they  dwell  in  some 
la  -  tion,  Tes  -  ti  -  fied  their  faith  in  God.  From  the  haunts  of  sin 
voi  -  ces,  Prais  -  ing    God's     e  -   ter  -  nal  Son.    Praise  him,    all      ye  saints 


far 
and 
and 
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re  -  gion, 
sor  -   row, 
an  -    gels, 
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Where  our  feet  have  never  trod?  And     now     seek  a  home  in  heav  -  en,  Near-er     to     the    Fa-tber.God. 
From  the  depths  of  woe  and  shame,  Gath-er    he  these  ma-ny  mill-ions,  Sav'd  from  death  thro' Jesus' name. 
(Praise  him. all  ye  glorious  throng  ;  Sound  a-loud   ser-aph  -  ic  cym-bals,  Sing  his  praise  in  rapturous  song. 
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GO  FORTH  AND  REAP. 


"Cheering  Words.' 

imi 

-0-  -  -W  -9-  ~ 

1.  When  thou  hast  sown   the     pre  -  cious  seed      Of    truth    and  love,     by  word  and     deed,    In 

2.  When  thou  hast  viewed  the  whit-ened  field       Bur-dened  with    its         a  •  bun-dant    yield,    Pre- 

3.  When  thou  hast  prayed, and  wait  -  ed   long,     For   truth    has    suf- fered  shame  and  wrong,Take 

4.  The     reap  -  er      wa  -  ges      full      re-ceives,  And     gar  -  ners    up       im  -mor  -  tal  sheaves  ;  Let 
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pa-tience,then,  the  Mas  -  ter  heed, 
pare     the  har-vest-blade     to  wield, 

up      the  hope  -  ful  reap- er's  song- 
hiin     this  prom-ise    who      be-lieves 


Go  forth 
Go  forth 
Go  forth 
Go  forth 


IPPP 


reap,  go 

and  reap, 


§# 


forth         and 
go  forth 
► 0—0 


reap  ;             Oh,  will  you  heed  the   gra-cious  call,  Go  forth 

and  reap;                                                                            N  \^~— - 

s?\       -*■  -0-  . 
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and     reap. 
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SAVIOR,  LEAD    ME. 
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E.  R.  LATTA. 

&        


E.  P.  ANDREWS. 


-fc- 


D.C.  1.  I/eaG?  me,  <Sav  -  zor,  Zear^  wi«, 

2.  Sin     is     all         a-round  me, 

3.  Lead  me,Sav  -  ior,  lead  me, 
S       !          S 


^11 


1 1 m m — ■-• — j — m— 

Lest       I      go        a  -  stray; 

I       am    help -less,    too; 

By     thy  Spir  -  it      still; 


Let     my  steps     be     al  -  ways 
Lest  thou  be       my  help  -  er, 
Make    my  heart  sub-mis  -  sive 
i  si  s> 
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CHRIST  IS  BORN 


F.   E.   BELDEN. 
Cheerfully. 


K- £14 


£ 


1.  Tis 

2.  All 

3.  All 


mer  -  ry,  mer  -  ry  Christ -mas  time 
glo  -  ry  un  -  to  God,  our  King 
glo  -  ry        un  -  to    Christ,  our     Lord  ! 


m 


R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 


-A~ 


The     world    with      joy 

To     Christ,     his        on 

Who     saves       us      thro' 


J N *-, 


nioRis.    s 
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all   our  hap-py    voi -ces  chime,  And  ev  - 'ry  heart   be  glad. 

ev  -  er    let   his  prais  -  es  ring,     Re-demption    is      be-gun.         Raise  your  grate-ful  voi -ces  high, 
heav'n  and  earth,  with  one  ac-cord,  His  prais-  es   loud  pro-claim. 


56 


Let 


heart    be   sad;     Christ    is    born,  the  great  Mes  - 
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V i/- 


V /- 


ah,     Let     the  world    be 
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WHITE  AS  SNOW. 
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A.  B.  KAUFMAN. 


*-* 


1.  White  as  snow!  oh, what    a   prom-ise     For  the  heav-y  -  la  -  den  breast;  When  by  faith  the  soul  re- 

2.  White  as  snow!  oh, have  you  watch'ditSoft  -  ly     car-pet-ing  the  ground,  Wreathing  with  a  wreath  of 

3.  White  as  snow!  can  my  trans-gression  Thus  be  whol-ly  wash'd  a-way?  Leav-ing  not     a  trace    be- 

-m-±-fi 0 i— rP 0 ?-— 4 r0-  * -0 * 0  —r& * *— r  W    ?   * * f - 
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REFRAIN. 
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IPg 


fed: 
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ceives   it,     Wear  -  i  -  ness     is  turned  to  rest. 

sil  -   ver        Ev-ly  com-rnon  thing  a-round  ? 
hind  them — Like   a  cloud -less  summer    day? 


Yes,  at  once,,    and  thatcom-plete  -  ly,    Thro'  the 


F:=* 


* — V 


4- 


dz 


4-1 
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^ 


blood     of  Christ. I  know,    All  my  sins,  tho'  red  like  crimson.    May  be-come    as  white  as  snow. 


1 
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ATT  A. 


WE  ARE  FITTING  OUT  FOR  GLORY. 


* — i 


IS     ■ 


S.  SUMMERS. 


are  fitting  out  for  glo-ry 
are  fitting  out  for  glo-ry, 
are  fitting  out  for  glo-ry, 


^ 


ipsi 


As  we  journey  here  be-low  ;  Whut-so  -  ev  -  er  is  un  -  ho  -  ly 
And  we  are  a  pilgrim  band;  We  are  marching  thro'  the  des  -  ert,. 
Fitting  out  with  pray'r  and  song;Come,and  make  the  journey  with  us, 


V— V- 


V /- 


/ — ^ — i- 3 


Pi 


We  are  leav-ing    as    we  go.       Ev-'ry      e  -  vil  word  and  hab-it,     All    our  mal-ice   and  our  pride, 
O'er  the  dry  and  burning  sand.  What-so  -  ev  -  er      is   commanded     By    the  Mas-ter,  we  will  do; 
Come,and join  our  pilgrim  throng. In    thepathsof    sin    and  fol  -  ly,  That  would  lead  to  pain  and  woe, 

-— » » # #----#-r-<g-?  — 


P 


t-^— 


CHORUM. 


Ere  we  reach  the  heav'nly  mansions,  We  must  fully  cast  a-side. 

He  will  show  the  way  be-fore   us    All  the  toilsome  journey  thro' .We  are  fittingout  for  glo     -      ry, 

We  will  jour-ney  here  no  long-er,    But     to  glo-rv  we  will  go.  glorv,yes,for  glory^ 
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WE  ARE  FITTING  OUT  FOR  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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And  our  hearts  are  glad  to-day!  We  are  fitting  out  for  glo     -  -  ry,  Come  and  join  us  on  the  way. 

glad  to-day!  glory,yes,for  glory, 


OUR  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 


E.   A.  HOFFMAN. 


2d  time. 


R.  B.  M. 


Our-  Sabbath  school  is     a  hap-py  place,  And  there  the  children  throng, 

cheerful  heart  and  with  smiling  face, To  [Omit ]  join     in    hap-py    song. 

2    f  Our  Sabbath  school  is     a  hap-py  place,  And  thith-er    we     re  -  pair, 

t  With  ea  -  ger  heart  and  quickened  pace,  To  [Omit ]  join  the  voice  of  prayer. 


f  Our  S 
|  In   wl: 


lich  the   ho  -    ly     life    we  trace     Of     [Omit ]  Christ, our  liv-ing  Lord. 


m 


4=t 


t=t 


0^0 


■jr—jr 


f=f 


tst  time. 


Sd  time. 
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Oh,  the   hap-py,    hap-py  Sabbath  school, How  we  love  to  gath-er  there, 

In    the   hap-pv,    hap-pv  Sabbath  school,  In  the  [Omit ]  place  of  praise  and  prayer. 
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THAT  SHINING  STRAND. 


john  Mcpherson. 


jtiEe 
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D.  F.  HODGES. 


■-g^H 


1.  There's  a 

2.  No  more 

3.  Let     us 
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land  far  a-way,  we  are  told, 
tears,  n eith-er  cry  -  ing  nor  pain 
each  strive  an  en  -  trance  to  win 


Where  no  heart-pangs  of  sor-row  '     e'er  come,  And  a- 

Will  be  felt      in  those  mansions      a  -  bove;  And  we'll 

To  those  courts  of  the  blest  far  on   high,  For   up 
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THAT  SHINING  STRAND.     Concluded 


cit  -  y,  with  streets  of  pure  gold, 
nev  -  er  from  friends  part  a  -  gain 
there    none  can  en  -  ter     with 


sin, 


And  within  this  my  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home. 
.  Where  we  meet  ■  in  that  eit  -  y  of  love. 
.     Then  prepare        for  that  rest        in    the   sky. 
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In  that  land, in  that  land, may  I  stand,may  I  stand, And  with  lov'd  ones  walk  its  streets  of  shining  gold;Nota 
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care,not  a  care,felt  up  there,felt  up  there,  When  we  reach  that  home  whose  glories  are  untold, are  untold. 
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AMONG  THE  OLIVE  TREES. 


E.  ft.  LATTA 
Andante. 


S.  M.  BEATTY. 


'           i             • 

1.  In     dark  Geth-sem 

2.  For  sin    -  ners    to 

3.  'Twaa  there  his    cru 
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new      my  Lord     a  - 

on     him  rude  -  ly 
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A-mong  the     ol  -  ive  trees,  A-mong  the  ol  -  ive 

A-mong  the     ol  -  ive  tree?,  A-mong  the  ol   -  ive 

Among  the     ol  -  ive  trees,  A-mong  the  ol  -  ive 
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THIS  IS  THE  LIFE. 

••Whereunto  thou  art  also  called." — 1  Tim.  6 
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L.  0.  EMERSON. 


1.  Liv  -  ing  for  Je  -  bus,    earnest  and  faithful, Shunning  the     e  -  yil  that  waits  to  destroy;    Pa-tient  in 

2.  Working  for  Je- sus. speaking  the     gos-pel.Seek-ing  with  courage  the  lost  to     re-claim;  Liv- ing  for 

3.  Looking    to     Je-sus,   ferv  -  ent  in  praying.  Walking    in  meekness  the  way  that  is  shown;Bearing  his 


m 


i  "  ii 

trouble,    al-ways  re-joic-ing,  This  is  the  life  that  giveth     a  joy,   A  sweet  a  -  hid -ing  joy. 

oth-ers,  bear-ing  their  burdens, This  is  the  life  that  yieideth  a  nanie;  A  bright, un-fad  -  ing  name, 

spir-it,  tnist-ing  his    promise,  This  is  the  life  that  bringeth  a  crown, A   rich    e  -  ter  -  nal  crown. 
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this    is     the   life  that  the 
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Mas-ter  would  seer  And  this    is     the  life,  oh,  my  broth  er,  for  thee. 
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JOYFULLY  SING. 


I.  BALTZKU, 
h>  1     '   .k     ft 


1.  Je  -    sus     hath  sought  us,     Je  -  sus  hath  bought  us,  Joy  -  ful      ho  -  san  -  nas  come  let    us    raise;    Cheer-i  -  ly  sing-ing, 

2.  Guide   us,  dear    Sav  -  ior,     By   thyfcind  fav  -  or,   Com -fort    and   cheer    us        on  our  dark  way ;     Mer  -  cy  and  blessing, 

3.  When  thou  hast    led       us,  Taught  us  and  fed      us.  Strengthened  our  hearts  while  marching  a  -  long,  Then, gracious  Sav-ior, 
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Mtr  -  ri  -  ly  ring-ing,  Anthems, sweet  an-thems,  ju  -  bi  -  lant  praise.        Joy-ful-ly      sing 

Goodness  ex-press-ing,  Look  on   thy  chil-dren,     Je-sus,  we    pray. 

Thy  children  gath-er.  Where  we  may  praise  thee  with  the  new  song 


joy-ful-ly      sing, 
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Joy-ful  -  ly  sing, 
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jov-ful  -  ly  peg, 
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Anthems  of  praise  we  cheer-ful-ly  bring;  Joy-ful-ly     raise,  voi-ces  of      praise,     Songs  of  thanksgiving  mer-ri-ly     sing. 

Jovfullv  raise,  voices  of  praise, 
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EBEX  E.  REXFORD. 
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1.  I      was    in     at   -   ter  bond  -  age,    My    fet  -  tera     all    could  see ; 

2.  I  wrung  the  hearts  that  love    me,  And  plead  with  me      in     vain 

3.  At    last     I    felt     my  weak  -  ness,     I  turned  to     God,    and  cried. 
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Bound  down  in  soul  and 
Some-times    I  strove  for 
O  .,  help  me,  or      I 
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bod  -  y,  And  yet  to  -  day  I  m  free ! 
free  -  dom,  But  could  not  break  the  chain 
per     -     ish.'And  help  was     not      de  -  nied 
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Drink  was     my        ly    •  rant  mas    -    ter,  And 

What    won  -  der     in        the  strug  -  gle     My 

Thank  God!    a     slave     no     long    -  er;    Ke- 
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down    the     hill      of  shame  I     followed  where  he    led       me,     Un  -til     de-liv'nmce  came, 

weak-- ness  was     o'er-thrown,        I     asked  not  God     to    help     me,    But  fought  the  light  a  -  lone, 
joice       to  -  day    with  me.  And     tell  the  joy  -  ful    tid    -   ings,  An  -  oth  -  or  soul     is  free. 
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R.  LATTA. 


OVER  YONDER. 


MAHAPFEY. 
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ver  yon-der, where  theSavior,Hath  prepared  us  mansions  bright,  Where  the  blossoms  nev-er 
ver  yon-der,  where  the  lov'd  ones  Who  have  died  in  Je  -  sus'  arms  ;  In  that  land  that  knows  no 
ver  yon-der, where  the  anthems  Of   the  bless  -  ed  rise     for  aye ;  Where  there  nev-er  com-eth 
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with-  er.     And    'tis    nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  night ;  Where  no  tern  -  pest  ev  -   er     ra  -  ges,    And       no 
dy  -  ing,   Fear      no  long  -  or  death's  a- larms  !   Where  the  a  -    ged  know  no  wrin-kles.   Nei    -  ther 
part-ing,      And    all  tear>  are  wiped    a  -  way;   Where  no  sin      can   ev    -    er    en   -  ter,    And       the 
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are  on  the  sea,  It  is  there  our  hap  -  py  home  is.  And  for  -  ev  -  er  more  shall  be. 
in  -  firm -i  -  ty,  It  is  there  our  hap  -  py  home  is,  And  for  -  ev  -  er  more  shall  be. 
ior  we    shall  see,      It      is  there  our    hap  -  py  home    is,    And    for  -  ev  -  er  more  shall  be. 
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TIDINGS  OF  JOY. 


v.  W.  T.  DALE. 

■A ^- 
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D.  E.  DORTCH. 
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1.  Hark! 'tis  the  song   of    the     an  -  gels    I     hear,  "Mel  -  low-ing  down"thro'the  stillness  of  night; 

2.  Earth  has  no  songs  like  its    gen  -  tie    re-frains,    Sung  from  the  harps  of  the  an  -  gels  on  high; 

3.  "Glo  -  ry    to  God     in    the  high -est,"they  say,   ''Glo  -  ry     to  Je  -  sus"  our  lips  shall  re -ply; 

4.  Born     in  the  cit  -  y     of     Da  -  vid  this   day,     Je  -  sus,  the  Sav  -  ior,  the  Mon-arch  of    all; 


gg 


Shep-herds  of  Beth  -  le-hem  gath  -  er-  ing  near. Struck  with  a-mazement,are  filled  with  de  -  light. 
Ser-aph-im    join    in  those  heav -en -ly  strains,Fall- ing  so  sweet -ly     to     us    from  the    sky. 
Hast  -  en    to  Beth  -  le-hem, speed   on  your  way,  Join   the  full  oho  -  rus  that  glad-dens  the   sky. 
"Might-y     to  save,"  tho'    in   hum  -  ble    ar-ray;     Low     at   his  feet     see   the  shepherds  now  fall. 
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2d  time. 


Tid-ings  of    joy,     tid-ings   of    joy,  Tid-ings    of  joy  w    are  bringing  to  you; 

[Omit ]  bringing   to   you. 
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1.  My  God  I  in    me     thy  might-y  pow'r  ex- ert,     En-light-en,  com  -  fort,  sanc-ti   -  fy    my  heart; 

2.  I    want   to  bring  poor  sin-ners    to   thy  throne,  I  want  to  love   and    hon  -  or  Christ  a  -  lone; 

3.  I  want   to      do     what-ev-er   God  re-quires,   I  want  my  heart   to   burn  with  pure  de-sires ; 
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Make  mild   my     tern  -  per,  and  sub-due  my  will;  Make  me   like  Je  -  sus,  with  thy  Spir  -  it  fill. 
I     want     to      feel     the  Spir-it's    in-ward  pow'r,  And  stand  prepared  for  Death's  important  hour. 
I     want     to       be    what  Christ,my  Lord, commands.  And  leave  myself,my  all     in     his  dear  hands. 
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D.S.       I    want    to       im  -   i  -  tate  my   Sav-ior's  life,     A  -  void  -  ing  van  -  i  -  ty     and    sin-ful  strife. 
D.S.       I    want    a       liv  -  ing   sac  -  ri  -  fice    to     be      To    him  who  died      a     sac-  ri  -  fice  for    me. 
D.S.  Learn  me   thro'  life     to     glo  -  ri  -  fy    thy  grace,And    af  -  ter  death    to   see    thee  face    to   face. 
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I  want  to 
I  want  a 
O  Lord, pour 
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want  to     cred 
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live     on  earth   a     life    of  faith,     I    want  to     cred  -it     all    the     bi  -  ble  saith ; 

meek,    a     qui  -  et,    gen-tle  frame,  A  heart  that  glows  with  love  to     Je  -  sus' name; 

out     thy  Spir  -  it    on    my  soul,  My  will,  my  tern  -  per,  and  my  heart  con-trol ; 
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E.  R,  LATfA. 


THE  OLDEN  STORY, 


FLORA  J.  NOSS. 
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1.  On  Cal-v'ry's  rugged  mountainWas  o-pened  long    a-    go,       For     sin     a     pur  -  pie  fountain,That  niaketh  white  as    snow; 

2.  The  an -gel  host  did  hov-er      A-bove  the   folds  at      night,    To    tell  the    sto  -  ry      o  -  ver,  Our  spir-its     to       de  -  light; 

3.  A   song  the  shepherds  greeted   As  near  the   an  -  gels   drew,    And  tho'  so      oft     re  -  pea t-edj  "Tis  still  for  -  ev   -  er    new; 
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And  sweetest  is  the  sto  -  ry,  That  e'er  from  lips  did  fall,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  his  glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sus'death  for  all. 
Oh,  yes,  the  old  -  en  sto  -  ry,  How  sweet  'twill  ev  -  er  be,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  his  glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sus' love  forme. 
It        is     the    old  -  en    6to  -  ry,  Told     o'er  and   o'er   a  -    gain,     Of    Je  -  sus    and   his  glo  -  ry,     Of    Je  -  sus'  love    to   men. 
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It     is     the    old  -en   sto  -  ry,  Told  o'er  and  o'er    a 
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Of    Je  -  sus  and    his  glo  -  ry.    Of    Je- sus' love    to    men. 
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FABER. 


WILL.  J.  ANDRE. 
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1.  O     Par  -  a  -  dise,  O     Par  -  a-dise!    Who  does    not   crave   for     rest?  Who  would  not     seek    the 

2.  O     Par  -  a  -  dise,  O     Par  -  a-dise  !  Tis     wea  -  ry    wait  -  ing    here;      I       long     to       be   where 


3.  O     Par  -  a  -  dise,  O     Par -a-dise!     I      want   to 


sin 


no    more ; 
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Where  loy- 
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al    hearts  and  true, 
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hap  -  py   land,  Where  they  that  loved  are    blest?  % 

Je   -  sus     is,       To     feel,     to      see     him-    near.  Where  loy  -  al  hearts  and      true,     .     . 
pure   on    earth    As     on       thy   spot  -  less    shore. 
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Where  loy- 
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al    hearts  and  true, 


ev  -  er     in     the  light;    All    rapt-         -  ure  thro'    and   thro'     In  God's  most  ho  -  ly  sight. 

rapt  -  ure  thro'   and  thro' 
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THEN  WE'LL  SING. 

FOR   CONCERTS. 


J.  M.  SINGER. 
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1.  Sweel  music  cheers  the spir  -  it,  And  joy  speaks  out  in    song;     It  gives  the  tim  -  id   cour  -  age,  And 

2.  It  soothes  the  anxious  bo  -  som,    It  gives  the  wea-ry   rest;   Dis-arms  the  base  and     e   -   vil,    And 

3.  The     el  -  e-ments  speak  mu-sic     In    ev-'ry  leaf-  y  grove;  And  all   the  birds  in    mu  -sic     Are 
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CHORUS— After  1st  and  2d  verses. 
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makes  the  fee-ble  strong.  "We  will  sing, 
bet  -  ter  makes  the  best.  We  will  sing  of  Je-sus,     Of  his  love,of  his  love  to  save  us,    We  will 

tell  -  ing  forth  his  love. 
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DUET  and  CHORUS— After  last  verse. 


;ing,  we  will  sing  of  pardon  That  he  tru  -  ly  gave  us,  And  join  all     nature's  grandest  voice  in 

that  he  truly 

Inst. 
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THEN  WE'LL  SING.     Concluded. 
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one,  As  we  journey  to  ourheav'nly     home,  Then  we'll  sing,  then  we'll  sing,  sweet  mu-sic. 

Then  we'll  sing,  then  we'll  sing, 


AUNT  MAY. 


JESUS  LOVES  THE  CHILDREN. 
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1.  Je  -    sus     list  -  ens    ev  -  'ry     day,  Hears  the    low  -est    word      I       say,   Hears  me  when  I 

2.  "When  I       do      not  speak    a  -  loud,    Je  -    sus  knows     if       I      arn  proud;  Knows  when  I  am 
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think      a  prayer,  For  the  Lord  is 
good    and  right,  For  my  heart  is 


ev 
in 
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HE 
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'ry  -  where, 
his     sisjht. 
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3  Jesus  watches  when  I  sleep, 
For  myself  I  can  not  keep; 
So  he  keeps  me  all  the  night, 
Wakes  me  with  his  morning  light. 

4  Jesus  loves  me;  I  shall  know 

•   Sometime  whv  he  loves  me  so. 
Why  he  left  his  home  on  high — 
Died  that  I  might  never  die. 
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YOUTH'S  BRIGHT  DAY. 


Miss  S.  E.  HINER. 
SOLO,    Andante. 


S.  M.  BEATTY 


1.  T  will  give  my  heart   to     Je  -  sus     In  the  morn  of  youth's  bright  day;    I  willstrive  to     do   his 

2.  I  will  give  my    life     to     Je  -  sus.,  Work  for  him  with  will-ing  hand ;  Lead  the  lit  -  tie  chil-dren 


3=3- 


bid  -  ding,  Ear-  ly    his      commands  o  -  bey.       Sav-ior,  now         ac-cept  the  off  -  'ring,  All    un- 
to     him,  Tell  them  of        the    better  land.      Lov-ingwords    andcheerfub  la  -    bor  Seat-ter 
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YOUTH'S  BRIGHT  DAY.     Concluded. 
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wor  -  thy  tho'    it   prove;    Fit     it   for     thy   ho-  ly    tem-ple,  Pur  -  i  -  fy        it  with    thy  love, 
all         a-long  the  way;     Use  my  in-ftuence  for  his   glo  -  ry,    Go     to  him  in  youth's  bright  day. 
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I      will  give 


my     heart 
-# =— 


Je 
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In      the  morn        of    youth's  bright  day; 
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to 


do 


his 

s 


bid  -  ding,     Ear  -  ly    his  com-mands 


bey. 
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THERE'S  A  MANSION  WAITING. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 
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R.  B.  MAHAFFEY. 
A H     ^ 
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1.  There's  a  mansion  waiting  for  each  sinless  child  That  doth  follow  Je  -  sus  in  faith  and  love;  And  when 
There's  a  mansion  waiting  for  each  Christian  soul  That  doth  serve  the  Master  in  word  and  deed;  And  when 
3.  There's  a  mansion  waiting,  ev  -  er  waiting  tHere,  And  a  crown  of  glo  -  ry   for  all     to  gain;There's  a 
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day  shall  close,and  the  even  come. They  shall  there  abide  in  the  home  above. Oh, let  a   man       -       sion  there  be 

life  shall  close,to  that  mansion  brightHoly  angels  then  shallthe  spirit  lead. 

meeting  time  with  the  friends  we  love,  Where  for  evermore  they  are  free  from  pain.Oh,let  a  mansion  there  be 
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A-monir  the  saints, 


mine,  there  be  mine, 


Amonc:  the  saints, 


in  white  ar  -  rayed 


in  white  ar-rayed'; 


Oh,  let    me 
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A  MANSION  WAITING. 
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Concluded. 
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wear     . 
Oh. let  ni( 


up-on  my 


brow. 


A  crown  of  life, 


wear  upon  my  brow,upon  my  brow 


A  crown  of  life, 


~  T  T 

that  ne'er  shall  fade, 


that  ne'er  shall  fade. 


V    V 
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WE'LL  WAIT  TILL  .JESUS  COMES." 

"I  will  come  acain." — John  14-  3. 


D.  E. 


DORTCH. 
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•We'll  wait  till 
We'll  wait  till 
•We'll  wait  till 
We'll  wait  till 
We  11  wait  till 


Jesus  come?,"  When  dark  temptations  rise.  When  storms  of  mal-ice  rude-ly  blow, And 
Jesus  comes,"      In    tri  -  al's  fear-ful  hour,  When  we  are  languid  and  distress'd  He 
Jesus  romes,"  When  worldly  cares  oppress; We'll  seek  his  aid  and  trust  his  grace,And 
Jesus  Comes,'' When  clouds  of  sor-row  fall;  Tho' all     a-round    be  dark  as  death,  We'll 
Jesus  comes;"  When  death  invades  our  homes  We'll  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears,  And 


mMi 


comes  with  healing  pow'r.  We'll  wait, 

he      our  souls  will  bless. 

fol  -  low    at     his   call.  We'll  wait, 

wait     till    Je-sus    comes. 


we  11  wait 


we 
we' 
we'll  wait, 


wait  till  Jesus  comes; 

[Omit ]  wait  till  Jesus  comes. 
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E.  R.  LATTA. 


GO  AND  WORK  FOR  JESUS. 


=q: 


~l — — # 1 ^P h^ — --+. 1 — L^-i. 


H.  H.  HARRIS. 


1.  In     the     mar  -  ket  pla  -   ces,  As  in     days      of    old,  We  may  still      be  -  hold  them, 

2.  Can   you    give        a  rea  -   son  For  neg  -  lect  -  ed  pow'rs?  How  will    you  make     an  -  swer 

3.  What  shall    be      our  an  -  swer  In  the  judg-ment   day  For  the    pre  -  cious    mo-ments 
I          I          I          I  I           I  „  m      ■&-'              -&--                                                     II 
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ter      mo-ment     Speedeth  fast         a*    way, 
is     guilt  -  y         Who  in  -  dif  -  f 'rent  stands, 


Mo-ment     af 
Ev  -  'ry      one 

Oh,    we     shall     be  speech-less     When  we  there       ap  -  pear, 
I  I  I  I  I  I  -       -     -&'  -& 
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From  the     ear  -    ly    morn  -  ing 

For       the  cause     of      Je  -   sus 

If       we      do      not      la  -    bor 
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3E*_Je ±JZ^ez^md££ V~ 


j     >  r- 

To  the  close  of  day 
Suf-fers  at  his  hands 
For  the  Mas  -  ter    here. 
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Go  and  work 


for   Je  -  s 


Go  and  work, 
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GO  AND  WORK  FOR  JESUS.     Concluded, 
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Hear  his  ear h         -  est   call;   Hasten  to  his  vine-yard, There  is  work  for  all. 

Hear  his  earn-es't   call;  Hast-en    to  There  is  Work  fur  all. 

N       \       I  I  I 


P 


•^-t— ? Fr- 


^zrizzzpizzr*: 


BE  JOYFUL. 


B.  S.  SUMMERS. 
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1.      Be    joy  -  ful    in   God,  a 

2 
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ye    lands  of     the  earth. Oh,  serve    him  with    glad-ness      and     fear; 
Je  -  ho-vah   is    God, and  Je  -   ho-vah     a-  lone,  Cre  -   a  -   tor     and      nil  -  er       o'er     all; 
Oh,  en  -  ter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song,  Your  vows    in       his     tern  -  pie      pro-claim: 


4.     For  good  is    the  Lord,  in  -  ex  --press  -  i  -  bly  good,  And     we      are     the    work     of       his     hand; 
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Ex  -ult    in      his  presence  with  mu  -  sic     and  mirth,  With  love  and     de  -  vo  -  tion  draw   near. 

And  we    are     his  people,     his  seep  -  tre     we     own ;   His  sheep.and  we      fol  -  low      his      call. 
His  praise  with  me- lo-dious    ac  -  cord-ance    pro  -  long.  And  bless    his      a  -    dor  -    a  -    ble    name* 
His    mer  -  cy  and  truth  from  e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty     stood,  And  shall    to        e  -    ter    -    ni  -    ty    stand. 
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LITTLE  WORKERS. 


CHAS.  H.  GABMEL. 


«f_i W     » i ,* U__? .* U.W. -• 


t).  E.  DORTCtf. 


1.  We  are  lit  -  tie  workers,  working  for  the  Lord,  Toil-ing  in    his  vine-yard,  trusting  in  his  word 

2.  We  are  lit  -  tie  workers,sweet    is  our  em-ploy  ;     Ev-'ry  lit  -tie  heart    is     fill'd  with  ho-  ly  joy  ; 

3.  We  are  lit  -  tie  workers,  working  all    the  day,   Pointing  un  -  to  Je  -  sus      all  who  go     a  -  stray 
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Tell  -  ing   of       his   mer -cy,    tell 

Do  -  ing   Je  -  sus'  bid  -  ding     is 

Ev  -  er      in       his  serv  -  ice     we      will  live 


ing    of      his     love,  Tell  -  ing     of    his  home      a  -  bove. 
our  one     de- light,  And    to     him    we    give   our     might. 


to      be         Ho  -  ly,    hap  -  py,  glad,  and     free. 
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D.  S.  Faith-ful-ly     we'll   ev  -    er,    Thro   the   live -long  day,    Bear  the  gold  -  en  sheaves  a   -   way. 


£ 


CHORUS. 
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We  are  lit  -  tie  work-ers,  working  for  our  King ;  Working  in  his  vine-yard,    we  his  prais-es  sing ; 
S~     N    -S      'ft  J  J         J\    «*     :S        ft      I  .  k        K  J  I  -T       -*     N     ' 


h    '  . 


ili^gil 


*ee 


K-^* 


£- 


-F-t-0     m    .-^~ 


^S 


LET  THE  SAVIOR  IN, 


E.  ft.  L.VTTA. 


Mrs*  H.  tt.  BOYLE. 
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1    At     the  doorway    -of  each  heart     Pa  -  tiently    the     Sav-ior  stands,  Waiting  for     ad -mittance 

2.  Sin-ners,     o  -  pen  wide  the  door,  That  the  Lord  thy  guest  may  he  ;  Wilt  thou, canst  thou  e'er  for- 

3.  Do    not    let  hirn  vain-ly    wait       At    the  threshold  of     thy  heart!    Do  not  treat  thy  Lord  so 


fe=^ 
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there,  With  the  nail-prints  in  his  hands, 
get  That  he  gave  his  life  for  thee? 
ill,       Do      not  tempt  him    to       de  -  part. 


He     will  cleanse  thee  from  all    sin,     Let,     oh, 
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let    the  Sav  -  ior 


Ho  will  cleanse  thee  from  all  sin. 


ilgg^iii^i 


let  the  Sav  -  ior     in. 


Let,     oh.     let  the  Sav -ior     in 
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K.  H.  MAHAFFEY. 


COME,  YE  BLESSED. 


1.  Come,ye  bless-ed,come,  en  -  joy  All  the  bliss  ye  have   at-tained;  Sa-tans  pow'r  can  not  de- 

2.  Oh.    to  hear  those  words. ••Well  done!  "Faithful  servant, good  and    true,Since  thy  course  of  life  is 

3.  In    G"ds  presence  we  will     sing   ,      AYith  the  an-gels;loud  and  strong;Glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le -lu -jah 
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Tiiat  which  Christ  for  us  ob-tained.  Oh,  what  hap  -  py. 
Now  the  prom-ise  is  to  you.  Come,  en  -joy  e- 
In      the  good  and  glorious  song.    Bless  -  ing,    hon  -  or. 
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hap-py  souls       When  our 

ter-nal    life,           For  the 

glo  -  ry.  pow'r          To  the 
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Sav  -  ior  with  lis  stands;   He    our  bliss  and  all    con  -  trols,      Say 

light  of  faith  is      o'er;  Thou  wast  brave  in  bat-tie's  strife,      Joy 

Lamb  for  sinners    slain:    Blessing,  hon  -  or.  glo  -  ry,    pow'r,     Be 


FINE, 


>  en  -joy     as    God  com-mands. 

i>  thine  for     ev  -  er  -  more. 

for  -  ev  -  er   and     A  -  men. 


D.  S.  Come,  ye  blessed. 
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joy        That  which  ('/< 


lift  ob  -  1  (t'ined. 


COME,  YE  BLESSED.     Concluded. 
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D.  S. 
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Come,  come,  ye     bless  -  ed,  come.come,  ye     bless  -  ed,For     that    life      ye     have     at-tained; 
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HEAR  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS  CALLING. 


'Go  work  to-day  in  my  viueyard. 


IF* 
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-Matt.  21:  28. 
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R.  B.  MA.HAFFEY. 
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1.  Hear  4be  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call  -  ing,  Lo!  the  fields  are  white ; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call  -  ing, Why  de-  lay   so  long? 

3.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call  -  ing.Harken  while  you  may;  * 
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Work  while  yet  the  sun  is  shin-ing, 
Ma  -  ny  precious  souls  are  falling. 
En  -  ter  now  the  Master's  vineyard 
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D.  S.   La-bor  in  the  Master  s  vineyard 


FINE,    CHORUS. 


Ere  the  com-ing  night, 
Sa  -  tan's  host  is  strong. 
La  -  bor,  watch, and  pray 
,2_._ 


Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  call  -  ing,  Come  with-out  de  -  lay 
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Whjle  'tis  called  to- day. 
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SHINING  LIGHTS. 


F.   E.  BELDEN. 


1.  When  departs  this  hallowed  day,  With  its  sacred  song  and  pray'r,May  we  bear  some  light  away. To  a 

2.  Let  the  light  that  we    re-ceive  Be   re-flect-ed   in  our  lives;  Thy  dear  promise  we  he-lieve. Thou  wilt 

3.  Make  thv  dwelling  in  each  heart,  Make  us  pure  from  ev'ry  sin;Heaven's  light  shall  ne'er  depart  If  thy 
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-N ^r 


--* — 


world  of  sm  and  care.  May  thy  truth  and  love  di 
help  the  soul  that  strives. Thou  wilt  help  the  soul  in 
spir  -  it  dwells  within.     Help  us  to         be  firm  and 
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vine,That  il  -  lu  -  min-ates  each  stml,  In  our 
need. That  in  weak-ness  seeks  thine  aid;Thou  art 
true,  Tho' an    e     •     vil  world  de  ride;  Ev-'ry 
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1HORIS. 

3— S 


jU.uitt''M.^n7ftrt7" 


r 


words  and  ac-tions  shine.  And  our  ev-'ry  tho't  con-trol 
strength  and  light  in-deed,  With  thee  we  are  not     a-fraid. 
du  -  ty  help  us    do.     And  for-ev  -  er     be  our  guide 


m 
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Shining  lights,   shining  lights,  Help  us 

Shining  lights,     shining  lights, 
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SHINING  LIGHTS.     Concluded. 
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av  -  lor,  we  may 

Help  us,  Sav-ior,  we  may 
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be, 
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a  dark  and  sin-  ful  world. Bright  and  shining  lights  for  thee 
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DAY  OF  REST. 


J.  H.  BELL. 
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1.  To-day     on     wea  -  ry      na  -  tions  The  heav'nly     man-  na      falls;       To     ho   -    ly      con  -  vo- 

2.  "Where  gospel    light     is       glowing    With  pure  and      ra  -  diant  beams,     And  liv  -  ing     wa    -  ter 

3.  New  gra  -  ces       ev  -  er     gain-ing    From  this  our     day      of       rest,       We  reach  the     rest      re- 
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FINE.    CHORUS. 
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ca  tion  The  sil  -  ver  trumpet     calls.' 

flowing  With  soul-refreshing    streams.      Day    of    rest.day    of    rest,  Oh, day  of    joy  and    light, 

mainingTo  spir-its     of    the      blest. 
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sadness,  Most  beau-tt  -  ful  and     bright. 
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WE  SHALL  JOIN  THE  ANGEL  BAND. 


E    1!.    I.\TTA. 
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JOHN  A.  LOWVEP.. 
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1.  If   we    do      the   Sav-ior's  bidding  While  we  jour-ney  liere  be-^w;     If    in  paths  that  lead    to 

2.  If   we  give  our  hearts  to  Je  •  sus,  Who  for  us       his    life  did  give;     If   we  trust    his     ev-'ry 

3.  Je  sus    ev  -   er    will    as-sist      us,       If    we  trust  him    for  his  graee;  And. at  last,      if     we   are 
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We  will  not     con-sent    to   go;         If    he    leads    us     by  his    spir  -  it,  If    he 

If    we    in       his  serv-ice  live  ;  Where  they  nev  -  er  know  a    sor  -  row,       If    he 


We  shall  see     his  glorious  face. Where  farewells    are  nev  -  er  spok 


en, 


If    ha 
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holds  us     by     the  hand,   In    the  shin  -  in 
holds  us-    by     the  hand, We  shall  meet  th 
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courts  of  glo  -  ry     "We  shall  join 
saint-ed  loved  ones,  "VVe  shall  join 


the 
the 
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holds  us     by     the  hand,  In    the  brightand  bless-ed    man-sions,^Ve  shall  join  the     an 
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an-gel  band, 
an-gel  band, 
an-gel  band. 
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RISE,  THE  DAY  IS  PASSING. 
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1.  ltise,for  the  day     is  pass-ing,     And  you  lie      dream-ing      on; 
Rise  from  your  dreams  of  the  future,  Of  gaining  some  hard  fought  field, 
3.  Rise,for  the  day      is  pass-ing     The  sound  that  you  scarcely  hear 
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The     oth-ers  have  buckled  their 
Of    storming  some  air   -    y 
Is  the  foe  marching  on    to  the 
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ar  -  mor,And  forth  to  the  fight  have  gone.   A  place  in  the  raiUc 

fort-ress,Or   bid-ding  some  giant  yield.  Your  future  has  deeds  of      glo-ry,       Of  hon-or  (God  grant  it 

bat -tie,  A  -  rise,  for  the  foe     is    here.     Stay  not  to  sharpen  your  weapons 
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ks  awaits  you,     Each  man  has  some  part  to 
Of  hon-or  (God  grant  it 
Or  the  hour  will  strike  at 
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play;     The 


past  and  the 
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fu  -  ture  are  noth-ing,     In  the    face    of  the  stern 
be       stronger,     Or    the  need    so         great 
last,  When, from  dreams  of  a  com  -  ing        bat-tie,     You  may  wake  to  find 
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THE  GOLDEN  SCEPTER. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


2:_#_! — € * , — i — 0-m — a J «- 


l__#- 


J.  H.  KISSINGER. 


:bizz-*=z^^E5=: 


1.  By     the    law     condemned  to   per  -  ish,  Vain    for  help      I       cr}-; 

2.  Will     he  take      *      soul      in  trou  -  ble,  With    no   oth  -  er     plea, 

3.  May     I   come  with     all      my    ru  -  in  ?    All     my   sor  -  row  bring' 
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Is  there  none  to 
But  a  need  of 
Can      I    then     ap- 
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hear    my  plead-ings?  Must     I     sure  -  ly       die? 


and  par  -  don?    Will     he,     e  -  ven 


See     the  scep-ter !      pre-cious  promise ! 


proach  the  Sav  -  ior?    Then     ad-dress    the     King? 
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ly      the  hand     of   love     ex-tend  -  ed,     All  may  touch  and  live. 
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Je  -  sus  help     can     give; 
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BRING  YOUR  HEARTS  TO  JESUS. 
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1.  Oh  !  corne, bring  your  hearts  to      Je  -  sus,  For  youth,like       a         ten  -  der  flow'r,Needs  his    pro- 

2.  Riav  love-ly       the     dew    -  y  morn  -  ing,When  all  seems     so     bright  and  fair,     But  bright-er 

3.  Trie  song-birds  their  prais  -  es  war  -  ble      In    for-  ests,    on       hill,     and  plain  ;  But  sweet -er 
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Come 
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tect  -  ing     love    and  care,     To   shield  in  temp-ta  -  tion's  hour. 

morn-ing     time    of    life,  When  hal-lowed  by  faith  and  pray'r.  Come,come,come  to  the  Sav  -  ior, 
songs    of     joy     we   sing      To       Je  -  sus,  for     sinners  slain. 
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Come  in  your  youthful  days;  Light  is    the  bur-den    he      be  -  stows,  And  pleasant  are  all  his  ways. 


Copyrighted  by  R.  B.  M^mmcY,  1881. 


66 


JESUS  CRUCIFIED. 


E    R.  LATTA 


C.  F.  HARRIS. 
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1.  Oh,    what  love    the  Sav  -  ior  showed  When  he     laid    his    glo  -  ry 

2.  There  on    Cal  -  v'rys  rug  -  ged  brow, How  they  mocked  the  Lamb  of 

3.  But    the  bonds    of  death      he  brokefTri-umphed  o  -  .ver   all      his 


by.   And 
God,  Who, 
foes ;  And 


ID 

that 
for 


hu  -  man 
we  might 
us       to 
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came  down 
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Here       for      sin    -   ful     men      to      die!  Stretched  up  -  on  the      Ro  -  man 

Came       to      shed     his      pre  -  cious blood  !  Now     I     seem  the  wounds  to 

Up         to  heav'n      a  -  gain     he     rose!  And      if      we  are     faith  -  ful 
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See  his  wounds  so  deep  and  wide-Marks  of  nails  and  Roman  spear  ! 
Of    the  spear  up  -  on    his  side;   And    his  cries    I  seem     to  hear, 
We  shall  there  with  him  a-bide  !   Let    us    nev  -  er  stray  from  thee, 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
Je  -  sus,  Je  -sus  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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JESUS  CRUCIFIED.     Concluded. 
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'Twas  for    you  and    in 

'Twas  for  you 


he     died, 

and  me    he  died, 


Je    -    sus,  Je     -     sus    cru  -  ci    -    fied. 


I  LOVE  THE  SAVIOR. 


J.  McLEAN. 


I.  J.  HEFFLEY. 


1.  I     love       th 

2.  I'll  keep     his 

3.  I'll    be       with 


bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  "Who 
ho  -  ly  Sab  -  bath,  And 
thee,     my     Sav    -    ior,         I'll 
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Lord, 
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AMELIA  CLEMEN?. 


CHRIST,  OUR  FRIEND. 


1st  time. 


J.  H.  KISSINGER. 
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f      E  -   ven  in     sor  -  row  Christ  is    our  friend 
\  Kind-ly    our  path  -  way     h 


if 


f   We     are  most  hap  -  py 

\    Sin    may  not  harm    or       Sa  -tan     al  -  lure,      [Omit. 


will    at  -  tend, 
we     en  -dure, 


E  -  ven    in   dan  -  ger     he      will    de-fend; 

[Omit ] 

For     by   our  chast'ning     we   shall  be  pure; 

/    He       is    the  light,  the   truth,  and  the  way,     Trust  -  ing   in    him     we      can    nev  -  er  stray; 
\  Heed  now  his   call      to    come  and     o  -  bey,       [Omit 

-0 0-±-0 0 0— r-0 0-^-0 0-t i~0 m-s-. = # 0— r— # #    *    0 


L_ 0 #-»    9 


If    at   *his  foot-stool  we   hum-bly  bend. 
If    in     his  love    we    a  -  bide   se  -  cure.  Come   to    the  Sav-ior,  oh,  sin-ner,  come,  Cling   to  him 
Your  night  of  sor  -  row  shall  change  to  day. 
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closely, nor  long-er  roam;  He'll  guide  you  safely  to  rest  and  home;  Do  not  reject  him,come.sinner,come. 
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THE  KING  OF  THAT  LAND, 
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ReT.  J.  FLEMING 


W.  A.  OGDEW. 
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1.  There     is      a     land  of     end-less  day,         High    in  heav'ns  e-ter-nal  spheres,  And  dwellers  there,for- 

2.  Sweet    in  that  land  of    end-less  day,  And  laud  the  songs  of  dwellers  there;  And  as  they  pass  the 

3.  Corne    to   that  land  of    end-less  day,     Bright  with  light  that  nev-er  fades  ;  Come  in  life's  morn  with- 
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ev  -  er   stay,    In    end-less  bliss  thro' endless  years, 
years    a-  way,  They  gems  and  crowns  of  glo  -ry  wear.         The  King  of    that  land  is     Je  -   sus,The 
out    de  -  lay,  And  rest   beneath  its     ver-nal  shades. 
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dwell  -  ers  are  happy  and  free;  Bought  with  the  blood  the  Savior  shed  On  Calvary,on  Cal  -  va   -  ry. 
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1  AM  STILL  WITH  THEE. 


E.  R  LATTA. 

it 


i.  H.  TELNET. 
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1.  I  am  still  with  thee,  Where'er  I  stray;       I  am  still  with  thee,   By  night  and  day; 

2.  I  am  still  wilhthee,     In  bliss  or       woe;      I  am  still  withthee,     I      joy-  ous  know 

3.  I  am  still  withthee,  Tho'  far  I         rove;      I  am  still  withthee,  And  feel  thy  love; 

4.  I  am  still  withthee,  Tho' from  my  sight  Thou  art  hid  -  den  still     By  day  and  night; 


-N-f—l ^-r-\ ,— , 1 -, 


On     the  morn-ing's  wingsTho'  I        re  -  pair       To     the  far  -  thest  bound. The  Lord  is 

On     thy     arm     of  might  My  soul  shall    lean, When    the  storm  is     loud,  Or  sky      se 

In     each    try  -  ing  hour    Be  thou    my  Friend,  And    my  jour  -  ney  thro'  My  steps     at 

When  the     vale     of  death  My    feet  shall  near,  Mav    thy  pres  -  ence  quell  Mv  ev  -  'ry 
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tend. 

fear. 
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In  that  home  above,  Oh. let     me  he  For-ev  -  er  -  more,     Dear  Lord,  with  thee. 

In  that  home. that  home  above,Oh  let  me.dear  Father,be    For-ev-er,forevermore,Dear  Lord,  with  thee. 
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CAST  IN  THY  LOT  AMONG  US. 
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R6- 


Prov.  1:  U. 


E     D.   KECK. 


— ^  ±q 3T=q ^  ■ is — i .p_Lq ^_q . ^-rqzzz_N_q: 


Come, all     ye    burden'd  souls  with  sin,  And  sing  re-deeming  love;  Come.join  your-self    a 

We    are    but  few,    yet  God  loves  us,     Be-eause  we    do    his  will;     And   if    you  come  and 

His  blood  was  shed    for  such    as    you;   Oh.  then,  ac-ceptthe  call;     Cast   all  your  bur-dens 
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friend    of     him, 
join     us,     too, 
on      the   Lord, 
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Who  came  fi^m  heav'n    a    - 
His      law    you     will     ful  • 
Ere  death  doth    you      be  - 
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fall. 
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hap  -  py  band    on     earth  ;  Come.join  the    no  -  ble      ar 
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my.  The  band    of  mor  -   al     worth. 
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LOST,  FOUND,  AND  SAVED. 
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1.  "When.  Lord. beneath  thy  heavy  rod.  In  Nature's  night,  with  sinful  soul,    I    feel  thy    ter-ror.  oh.  i 

2.  While  in  this  state  I  learn'd  of  one,  The  Sav-ior,  ev-'ry  sinner's  friend,  Who,dying,cried,"'Tis  done.'tis 

3.  And  now  up-on  the  mount  I   stand,  And  view  fair  Canaan's  landscape  o'er;  Point  sinners  to  the  glory - 
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God  !  And  hor  -  rors  fiercely  round  me  roll 
done!  "And  par- don    to     my   soul  did  send, 


mi' 


land, 


My  heav'n,my  home  for  ev  -  er  -  more.  Now  sweet-ly 


While  shrinking  then  beneath  thy  sword,  1    knew    the 
With  joy  -  ous    crj    I    then     a  -  rose,  And  join'd  the 


ctf 


m 


the  cross 
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meaning,  weigh'd  the  cost  And  trembling  at  the  frightful  word,  And. shrinking.cried,-;I'm  lost! I'm  lost!" 
heav'nly  harper's  sound:  And  shouted  loud, midst  friendsand  foes, '-Praise  ye  the  Lord. I'm  found! I'm  found!-' 
blood  mv  soul  laved.  And  all     a  -  long  my  jour-ney  sing-,'-Praise  ye  the  Lord,  I'm  saved!I'm  saved!" 
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LOST  FOR  WANT  OF  A  WORD. 
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1.  Lost  for  want  of    a    word,  Strayed  from  the  path, and  dying;  Faint, too  faint  to   be    heard,       Tho'  by  the  wayside   ly  -  ing. 

2.  Lost  for  want  of    a     word,       Oh,  that  we  had  but  spoken  ,  Showed  the  steps  that  have  erred, Long  ere  all  hopes  were  broken. 
3.  Speak, then, while  there  is  time,  Speak  in  the  strength  of  heaven;  Lead  the  wand'rer  to  Christ,     Tell  of  the  home  that's  given. 
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Oh,    if  some  earnest    call,    Thro'  the  gloomy  shades  ringing,  Might  on  the  suf-fer-  er     fall,  Safe-ty  and  comfort  bringing. 

Oh,  what  eyes  may  be  drear,  Oh,  what  hearts  may  be  aching,     Waiting  for  coun-sel  and  cheer,   Words  that  we  might  be  speaking. 
Speak  un-til     thy  low    cry     Light    in  darkness  hath  given;         01),  let  not  a  -  ny    one    die,         Lead  their  steps  up  to  heaven. 
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Lost,lost,     lost,      lost  for  want  of  a    word;  Lost.lost,     e  -  ter-nal-ly  lost.Lost  for  want  of   a  word. 
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BEAR  YE  ONE  ANOTHER'S  BURDENS. 


J.  VAN  NAMEE,  M.  D. 
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C  W.  NEWTON. 
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HELEX  F.  SHAW. 


WE  MUST  WORK  FOR  JESUS. 


1.  We  must  work  for  Je-sus,Now,and  ev  -'ry  day.  For  the  precious  moments  Quickly  pass    away. 

2.  Oth -er     lit  -  tie  children  We  must  gath-er  in  From  the  homes  of  sor-row.From  the  paths  of  sin. 

3.  We  must  work  for  Je-sus  All  our  youthful  days,  By  and  by      in  glo  •  ry  We  will  sing  his  praise. 
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NO  TIME  FOR  THE  MASTER. 


Miss  MOLLIE  McCORMICK. 


8.  WESLEY  MARTDf. 


— f* — 0 — 0 — 0 — \-0 — 0 — 0- 

i 


* — *- 

1.  What     if    when  wea  -  ry     with  tri  -  als 

2.  When  bro  -  ken  heart-ed      lone  vig  -  ils 
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ONWARD,  PRESSING  ONWARD. 
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aDUET. 


ATCHI^SON. 


kI  press  toward  the  mark.'" — Phil.  3:  14. 


R.  G.  STAPLES. 
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1.  On  ward, pressing  onward,  in     the  narrow  way,     Clinging  close  to  Je-sus      lest  our  feet  should  stray; 

2.  Upward.pressing  upward.tho'  the  way  be  steep.     Fol-low-ing  the  Shepherd  where  he  leads  his  sheep; 
2.  Forward, pressing  forward,for  the  glorious  prize  That    a- waits  the  pil-grim    yon-der  in    the  skies; 
4. Homeward, pressing  homeward, where  the  weary  rest,  Where  the  faithful  workers  are  for-ev-er  blest; 
5.Heav"n  ward. pressing  heavn  ward, brighter  grows  the  way,  Soon  will  dawn  upon  us  oneeter-nal  day; 

Inst. 
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All  thepast  for-get-ting,  reach-ing  on  be-fore, Where  brightcrowns  of  glory  wait  our  journey  o'er. 
Tho'  we  oft  -  en  wea-ry,  there  is  rest  at  last;  So  we:U  still  toil  up- ward  till  our  journey's  past. 
Working  here  with  Jesus, there  with  him  we'll  reign, Praising  him  for-ev  -  er  in  the  new  re  -  frain. 
By  and  by  our  ar  -  mor  glad  -  ly  we'll  lay  down,  By  and  by  how  glad-ly  we'll  receive  the  crown. 
Just  beyond  the  riv  -  er        is      the  peaceful  shore,  We  have  almost  reach'd  it,  soon  we'll  cross  it  o'er. 
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On     -     ward, pressing  on  -  ward,  From  this  world  of  ni-ght,  On    -    ward, pressing  on  -  ward,     To  that  world  of   light 

Onward  pressing,        onward  pressing,  "  Onward  pressing,  onward  pressing, 
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SWEET  TIDINGS  OF  A  SAVIOR. 


LESLIE. 
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Earnestly. 


*    B.  MAHAFFET. 
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1.  Work  with    a  heartthat  is  trusting  and  brave,  With  hands  that  are  willing  and  true,  And  as  morning 

2.  Work,tho'  the  thorns  pierce  the  wearisome  feet,The  way  is      so  rough  and  sodrear,Out  of  bit  •  ter 
3    Work, that  when  life's  e  -  ven-tidedraweth  near,  And  time  for  all    la  -  bor   is  past,  We  may  gain  the 
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light  comes  after  the  night,  Your  reward  will  come  to  you. 
deep  we  gather  the  sweet,  To  complete  our  life's  work  here.  Work  while 'tis  day  for  the  crown, 
crown, hear  welcome  "Well  done,"  And  abide  with  Christ  at  last.  for  the  crown 
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That  Jesus  has  promis'dto  all.Heav'n  is  our  home,happy  home,happy  home,If  faithful  to  promise  and  call. 
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Note— "Come,  ye  Blessed,"  page  58,  in  from  "  Gospel  Temperance  Songs,"  by  permission  of  John  Church  <fc  Co.,  Cincinnati,  0- 
''I  am  With  You  Alway,"  page  16,  and  "  Work,"  page  79,  are  from  "  Golden  Shore,"  by  permission.  "Over  There,*'  page  17,  and 
"  I  am  Still  With  Thee,'"  page  70,  are  from  J.  H.  Tenney,  by  permission.  "  Little  Workers,"  page  56,  is  from  "  Tidings  of  Joy,"  by 
permission.     "Onward,  Pressing  Onward,"  page  77,  is  from  "Fount  of  Blessing,"  by  permission. 
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